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THE

UNDER the shade of a rough

hanging rock, at the side of a

clear running stream, lived a ve-

nerable Recluse, generallyknown

by the name ofOld Father Green-

mantle.

A narrow winding paththrough
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wild heath and brush wood, led

to his humble abode, where, ex-

cept the curious wanderer or be-

nighted traveller, few ventured

to pass.

Our little History dont exactly

say how long the Recluse lived

unknown in the neighbourhood,

nor does it say much of the ear*

ly part of his life.

'Tis true he was not blest with

riches, but he was a truly charit-
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able man, and determined to do

all the good in his power. My
young readers then will not be

surprised, that one fine sum-

mer's morning as he walked up

the high road that led to the vil-

lage, he overtook a poor soldier

that was on his march to join his

regiment.

He had in his knapsack that

was slung on his back, a sweet

smiling baby, of about six months

old : the sight was indeed a

A2
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pitiable one, it was too much for

the kind hearted Recluse to see

unmoved. On coming up to the

soldier, he discovered that they

were not strangers to each other,

and although a soldier, he could

not conceal the tear of sensi-

bility that stood glistening in

his eye, while relating the me-

lancholy account of the death of

his poor wife
;
but for her sake

said he, I will do the best in my
power to preserve the life of my

darling boy, and should I fall in
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battle, that great God who go-

verns the world will protect him.

The well known sound of the

drum,, told the soldier he must

hasten his pace. Will you said

the Recluse, entrust me with the

charge of this dear innocent?

you know my little cottage, and

ere long I hope I shall see you

return crowned with laurels.

The soldier took the hand of

the Recluse which he pressed

with fervour to his bosom, and ir*

A3
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a few minutes put his darling

Frank into the arms of the wor-

thy man; then taking from his

knapsack a long green-mantle

he threw it over his shoulders,

and kneeling down, prayed for

protection on his friend and child.

Again the drum beat, and the

soldier was obliged to quit his

soul's treasure.

For some moments our Recluse

stood to watch the steps of the

soldier, who, ere he joined his
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comrades, cast a look of heart-

felt emotion on his valued friend

and child.

The sun now shone bright on

the infant's face
;
thou shalt dear

babe, said the good man, take

shelter under thy father's green-

mantle.

Little Frank Miller unconscious

he had quitted the arms of a pa-

rent for those of a friend, slept

in peace on the knee of the Re-
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cluse, while he sat on a verdant

sloping bank, near a cool spring

well, which the sweet thorn and

willow surrounded.

The good old man was now

entering on a life of care which

would keep him more confined

to his cottage than formerly,

but said he the smiles of this

dear baby \vill repay me, and

with the attention of Dame Ellen

we shall be able to nurse my
boy.
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The worthy Ellen was greatly

surprised to see her master wrap-

ped in a long green-mantle, as

he gently raised the latch which

enclosed his neat though small

parterre., that fronted his ivy-

grown cottage; in a corner of

this parterre stood a rustic grotto

paved with peculiar taste; two

rude chairs, an oak table,

with a small book-case furnished

this apartment, either for study

or to listen to the tales of woe,
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which, as far as our Recluse had

the power, he always relieved.

Bless me master, (exclaimed

Ellen,) where did you get that

mantle and that beautiful child ?

come here said he good Ellen to

the grotto and I will tell you.

Little Frank now opened his

eyes, and Ellen took him fondly

in her arms, while she listened

to the tale of the soldier
;
and is
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this child, said she, poor Godfrey'*

son?

The evening seemed too short

for Father Green-mantle (as we

shall hereafter call the worthy

Recluse,) and Old Ellen, to talk

about little Frank, and the good-

Mess of Providence in guiding

the father's steps to the poor sol-

dier.

Many were the hard fought

battles that the soldier was en-
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gaged in, but his party always

came off victorious : nor did he

ever neglect to ask a blessing for

the Recluse and his child, at his

morning and evening prayers.

We will pass over a few years

of little Frank's History, and

bring my young readers to the

first time he put on jacket and

trowsers, which was five years

from the time that Old Father

Green-mantle received him from

Godfrey Miller.
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Little Frank was delighted at

putting on this manly dress, and

strutted about the cottage to ad-

mire himself.

Now father, said Frank, (as

he always called the Recluse,)

do you remember that you pro-

mised me when I should be a

man, you would tell me a great

many stories about good men,

yes, my dear boy, said Father

Green-mantle, as he took Frank

by the hand, and walked to the
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cottage of the Widow Honey-

suckle.

The history I am going to re-

late as we walk along I hope

you will be attentive to, as it is

taken from the Bible, the pictures

of which you so often admire,

while sitting with me in my little

grotto, and I hope you will soon

be able to read it.

In this holy book we are told

that when Moses was born, his
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mother was in great affliction,

and to protect him from his ene-

mies when lie was an infant, hid

him in a basket by the river's side,

among the willows, and left his

sister to watch him at a distance.

While the infant and his sister

were in this situation, fearful that

the cruel King Pharaoh would

discover the child, his kind hearted

daughter having gone to the

river with her attendants, she

soon perceived the basket and

looking through the rushes which
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covered it, in so doing she awoke

the dear baby, who looked up in

her face and wept.

The humane Princess was very

much distressed to see an infant

in such a dangerous situation.

This surely, said she, is the child

of some person in great distress,

and even at the risk of my
father's discovery I will be its

friend
; she then gave orders that

a nurse should be procured. The

careful little maid that was
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watching Moses in the basket,

with a modest humble voice,

asked King Pharaoh's daughter if

she should go and look for a nurse

for the baby, which she imme-

diately consented to, and in a

few minutes its delighted mother

on going to the river, took from

among the rushes her darling

son.

As Moses grew up he was of

such mild and gentle manners,
B3
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that he was beloved by all his

friends, but particularly by God.

But for the present, Father

Green-mantlewasprevented from

going on with the history of

Moses, by little William Honey-

suckle, with tears in his eyes,

hastening to meet them : what is

the matter William, said Father

Green-mantle and Frank in one

breath? Oh! dear, dear, my
mother is sick, very sick, and I

dont know what to do.
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Pray dont fret, dear William,

said Frank, taking him good na-

turedly by the hand, we were

just going to see you.

On entering the widow's cot-

tage, they found William's mo-

ther very ill, but Father Green-

mantle having happily studied

a little of medicine, sufficient to

be of the greatest service to his

neighbours, he instantly returned

home to send Old Ellen to nurse

the widow, and to prepare a me-
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dicine he thought would relieve

her, desiring Ellen to stay with

her until quite recovered. The

care of Ellen, and the remedy

applied by the good Father, soon

restored the invalid, and the de-

lighted William again saw his

mother able to walk about the

cottage.

The next morning Frank was

up at an unusual early hour, most

impatient to enquire after the

health of Mrs. Honeysuckle, and
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to be gratified with a continuation

of the history of Moses.

As soon as they had finished

their humble meal, Frank reach-

ed his father his mantle and stick :

but they were again interrupted

for a short time by the conversa-

tion of two little boys that were

going to school, and being on the

path inside the hedge, were un-

conscious that Father Green-

mantle and Frank heard them.
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Why now, brother Robert,

said one to the other, how could

you see the poor blind man and

his little girl in such distress,

without giving them some money

out of your money box that you

always carry in your pocket?

How very happy should I have

been had I any to give him, but

you know all the money that fa-

ther and mother gave me I per?-

suaded William Honeysuckle to

take for his sick mother
;
and in-

deed it was as much as I could do
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to prevail on him, for he told me

that Father Green-mantle and his

little son were so very good and

kind to them, that they did not

want any money ;
but I am sure

I am much happier in giving it to

him, than if I had kept it to buy

toys and apples.

Well, but brother Oliver, said

Robert, I dont like to part with

my money ;
nor could I get any

without breaking my box ;
I have

a crown in it, and when I get



24 THE RECLUSE ; OR, OLD

more I will put it in with
it,

for why need I have broken my
box to give money to the blind

man and his little daughter?

Then keep your money Robert,

said Oliver, angrily, but do walk

fast on : I may get father to

give me something; for him if he

calls, and I hope he will soon.

This conversation prevented

Frank from even thinking of the

history of Moses, so surprised

and angry was he with Robert,
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and pleased with the conduct of

Oliver.
,

I wish father, said he, I knew

Oliver ; and that I could go to

school to get acquainted with

him. You shall my dear, said

the father, when you can read ;

but then, said Frank, I must

know Robert, and I dont like

him.

But it is to be hoped said the

Recluse, that Robert will see his

c
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fault; and take example by his

good brother.

Thus did Father Green-mantle

and little Frank converse during

their walk, until they came to the

rivulet that fronted the cottage of

the Widow Honeysuckle. But

how delighted were they when

they saw the poor woman sitting

in a neat \vhite arm chair outside

her door, with her careful nurse old

Ellen, and William by her side,

having a warm bason of caudle to
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refresh her, as she was thus seated

under the shade of a spreading

chesnut tree.

The widow's cottage was plain,

neat and comfortable, although

thatched with straw; at either

side of the door was a soft and

verdant seat of moss, on which

were seated Ellen and William.

The Recluse and Frank were

just at the rivulet, when the poor

blind man and his daughter stopt
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at the other side with an intention

oi crossing.

The poor little girl stood quite

frightened; what shall we do,

said she, I am afraid you will fall

in, father, if you attempt to cross

the stones.

In a moment Frank was at the

rivulet, holding the blind man by

the hand; I will take you safe over.,

and dont you stir, said he to the

little girl, until I return for you.
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The delighted Recluse looked

with rapture at Frank, who care-

fully tried every stone before he

let the blind man put his foot on

them, and having brought him

safe over, hastened back for the

poor little girl.

Thank you, my dear, my good

little boy, said the blind man,

God will reward you for your care

of me, and he was hurrying away

to conceal his emotion, but Father

Green-mantle begged he would

sit down a few minutes to rest,

c3
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then return with him to his cot-

tage and take some refreshment.

Frank then took from his pocket

a few pence which the Recluse

had given him, and put it into

the hand of the little girl, which,

with a low curtsy she declined,

saying, I am greatly obliged to

you, but we want for nothing, and

are going in haste to tell the hap-

py news to poor mother. We
do indeed want for nothing, said

the blind man, but the thankful

hearts to God, that has sent us
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such a friend as Oliver Wood-

bine's father, who keeps the nur-

sery up the hill
;
he is so good as

to say my wife shall attend the

poultry, and we are to live with

her in the farm yard. Father

Green-mantle saw the anxiety of

the blind man to pursue his jour-

ney, and would not detain him,

but determined to go and see him

when he should be settled, which

highly gratified Frank ; they then

crossed the stepping stones, and

were soon seated outside the Wi-
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dow Honeysuckle's door. The

Recluse did not stay long with

the Widow, as she was still ra-

ther weak: she \vas distressed,

she said, for fear her kind friend

should be in want of Ellen, wrho

\vas a most attentive nurse.

What a blessing, continued she,

to have such friends, and such a

child as my darling William is :

nor can I forbear to mention the

goodness of little Oliver Wood-

bine who, hearing I was ill, in-

sisted on William taking a shil^
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ling that he had to buy a hum-

ming top. He did, indeed, said

William, and was very angry

with his brother for not giv-

ing me some out of his money

box, but he looked so surly and

ill-natured, I would not, (had he

offered me any,) have taken it,

for I am sure it would not have

done you any good. Here this

conversation ended, by Father

Green-mantle rising and begging

the Widow Honeysuckle to take

some rest.
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The Recluse and Frank were

again left to themselves, and after

conversing for some time on the

different circumstances already

related, continued the history of

Moses, who being arrived at the

age of maturity, was carefully

attending the sheep of his father-

in-law Jethro, in the desert near

Mount Horeb.

Here God in a most awful

manner called to Moses from the

Mount, and desired him to go to
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Egypt, and assist a large family

that were in great distress, called

the children of Israel; and tell

them from me, that if they are

obedient to me, I will be their

friend, and instead of being op-

pressed by King Pharaoh, as

they now are, I will give them a

happy land, where they shall

have every comfort, and I will

be constantly with them though

not visible
;
and to you, (Moses)

will I communicate what I shall

require them to do.
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While the Almighty God was

thus speaking to Moses, he was

hid from him by a great light of

a burning bush on the top of the

Mount, which so affrighted

Moses that he hid his face; but

from the goodness of God still

continuing to converse with him,

and like a kind, benevolent fa-

ther desiring him not to fear,

Moses recovered, and went ac-

cording to God's command, to

assist the unhappy Children of

Israel.
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Little Frank could no longer

forbear expressing his surprise

to Father Green-mantle that God

should speak to Moses. Sure,

said he, Father, God lives in

Heaven, up above the sun and

moon, and how could he come tQ

Moses, and how could the bush

be burning.

Nothing, my dear boy, is im-

possible with God, and although

the bush was burning, yet it was

not consumed.
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But, said Frank, God never

speaks or comes to you. But he

does, my child, said Father

Green-mantle.

When God next comes, said

Frank, do father call me.

My dear, my beloved child,

answered Father Green-mantle,

although God spoke to Moses,

yet he did not see his face, as the

brightness of the burning bush

was between them ; but when he
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speaks to you, it is something in

your own mind that tells you, I

have been good, or I have been

naughty.

Tell me then, Frank, did not

something tell you when you

handed the poor blind man over

the stepping stones, that you

were doing a good action, and

did you not feel happy in doing

so, and dont you think when

Robert Woodbine refused to

give any money to him out of his

D2
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box, that his own mind told him

he was ill-natured; you may

then, my dear child, be certain

that whenever you feel that plea-

sing satisfaction in your breast,

God tells you he is pleased with

you ;
and on the contrary, \vhen

your own mind is unhappy at

what you have done, God tells

you he is angxy.

I will then, said Frank, always

strive to have God tell me I am

good. But what more, dear

father, did God say to Moses?

ft



FATHER GREEN-MANTLE. 41

God desired Moses to bring the

Children of Israel to Mount

Sinai, and to offer up their pray-

ers to him, but when they did so,

they must be reverent, as you,

my child, ought to be when you

kneel down to ask God's protec-

tion. But my dear Frank, as it

is growing late, and I dont wish

to tire you, we will hasten home,

and continue the history of Moses

to-morrow.

While Old FatherGreen-man-

D3



42 THE RECLUSE ; OR OLD

tie and Frank were resting them-

selves, my little readers will not

I am sure have any objection to

accompany me to the dwelling

of Mr. Woodbine, who looked

with delight on Oliver while he

was overseeing the habitation in

the farm yard preparing for the

poor blind man, his wife and

daughter, who were hourly ex-

pected at Woodbine Lodge.

Robert had no enjoyment in

those preparations which gave his
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brother so much pleasure, but

walked alone about his father's

nursery, wishing he had not been .

with Oliver when they met the

poor blind man, and unkindly re-

gretted his father was bringing

them home to the farm yard,

fearing that his good brother Oli-

ver would ask him to break his

money box.

What happiness my good na-

tured little readers do you think

could Robert feel by having his
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money shut up even from himself

who did not want for any thing ?

as instead of pleasure he felt

distress in a great degree, know-

ing his beloved brother was dis-

pleased with him; and for the

first time in his life he wished

to be by himself, rather than

share Oliver's pleasure ; but still

the money box could not be

broken.

Whilst Robert was thus walk-

ing alone he met his father.
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How happens it Robert, said he,

that you are not with your

brother Oliver, who was just

coming to look . for you, only I

told him I Avould find you and

bring you to him, to assist him

in placing the furniture for the

poor man and his family. But

I am sorry, my dear Robert, that

you dont seem so happy at the

idea of the poor blind man's

coming as Oliver does.

To assist the distressed youknow
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my dear child, is what we all

ought to do, as far as is in our

power ; you know poor Margaret

is dead, who used to take care

of the poultry, and I dont know

any one could be more proper to

bring home in her place than the

poor blind man and his family ;

but had I no other reason con-

tinued Mr. Woodbine, it was

the request of your brother that

I should do so, and had you

Robert made me the same re-

quest, I wpuld have been equally
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happy in complying with your

wishes.

Mr. Woodbine saw while he

,was thus conversing with Robert,

that something made him un-

happy, and concluded there was

some kind of quarrel between

the two boys which he did not

wish to enquire into, but took

Robert by the hand and walked

about the grounds for some time

with him
; at length they struck

into a path that led them in a
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short time to the farm yard,

where they soon met the de-

lighted Oliver., who had just

seated the poor blind man in the

wicker chair by the fire; his

wife and daughter not knowing

which to admire most, the good-

ness of Oliver and his Father,

or the comfort of every thing

about the cottage.

Robert staid but a short time

to witness his brother Oliver's

happiness, but went in search
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of his treasure which he had hid

in the granary, fearing his

father might see it; for he had

often heard him say he did not

like money boxes for hoard, nor

did he like spendthrifts that lavish

their money improperly.

Robert, as I have said, went

to look for his unfortunate box,

and sad to relate, he found it

broke, near a hole the mice had

made, and which all his money
fell into

; long did Robert strive

E



50 THE RECLUSE ; OR OLD

to recover it, but all in vain.

Much indeed do. I wish that

Robert had determined to be

more generous in future, but I

am sorry to say he never had

the feeling disposition that I

hope my young readers all

have.

But I will not dwell longer

on the faults of Robert, but look

at the pleasing conduct of his

brother Oliver, one that I wish

to be a pattern with my friend
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little Frank, for all good boys

and girls.

But I think my young readers

are getting impatient to return

to Frank and Old Father Green-

mantle, who had just risen from

a comfortable night's sleep, and

were preparing for a continua-

tion of the history of Moses.

Moses, as he was commanded

by God, went to comfort the

Children of Israel, whom he
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found in great affliction, by the

cruelty of King Pharaoh, whose

servants they were
;
but he was

at length obliged to let them

depart from his country, and

the Israelites being led by Moses

began their long journey through

the wilderness, and in a few

months arrived near mount Sinai ;

which when Jethro heard, he

went to see his son-in-law Moses,

he embraced him with the great-

est affection, and gave him a

great deal of good advice, which
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Moses found most useful to him

in his long journey. At this

time God appeared again to

Moses, surrounded by a glorious

light, and desired him to bring

the Children of Israel in three

days to the foot of the mountain,

which they were to surround at

an awful distance, but not ap-

proach so near as to touch it.

At the end of three days God

graciously fulfilled his promise,

but before his coming; a loudo

E3
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trumpet sounded in the air, which

as soon as good Moses heard

he immediately ascended the

mount, and remained with the

great Almighty God while he

wrote the ten commandments,

which he gave to Moses, desiring

him to teach them to the Israel-

ites: which commandments are

the same that you, my dear

Frank, repeat to me in your

catechism, and which the Cler-

gyman reads to us every Sunday

in the church, and if you mind



FATHER GREEN-MANTLE. 55

the advice that God gives in

those commandments, to be obe-

dient to him and your parents*

to be charitable to the poor, and

do all the good that lies in your

power, you may be sure of being

happy in this world while you

live, and everlastingly happy

after death in the next.

And did God come from Hea-

ven to write the commandments,

asked Frank.
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He did indeed, my dear, my
beloved child; and those com-

mandments Moses and the Chil-

dren of Israel carried with them

through a long journey, to the

borders of the good land that

God had promised them; but

before they entered it, the wor-

thy Moses to their great sorrow

died
;
and after they had buried

him, and mourned for him a

certain time, they entered the

promised land, and built them-

selves houses: and although
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some of the Children of Israel

were disobedient and even ne-

glected the rules laid down in

the commandments, yet a great

many were obedient, and took

such great care of them that I

am now able to teach them to

you; and as you grow older, I

hope you will never forget, if

you should be tempted to do

wrong, that God himself conde-

scended to come from Heaven

to teach us our duty.
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After the worthy Recluse had

finished the history of the mild

and gentle Moses, he and little

Frank returned to the cottage,

and were quite rejoiced to find

their neighbour the Widow Ho-

neysuckle, Old Ellen, and Wil-

liam waiting their return.

For some time the Widow

and Father <3reen-mantle sat

in the grotto, whilst Ellen pre-

pared the homely board of nice

boiled chickens and bacon; in
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the mean time the Widow Ho-

neysuckle, wishing to entertain

her friends, related a little anec-

dote to the children, of a shep-

herd and his dog.

It is many years since said

she, when I was in London, and

walking one day in a very wide

street, I stopped to admire a beau-

tiful flock of sheep that were run-

ning past me, frightened I sup-

pose at the noise and strangeness

of the place ; I turned quick about,
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and beheld the shepherd striv-

ing in vain to overtake them;

the more he ran the faster the

sheep flew from him: loudly

he called for Shag, but no Shag

appeared for a long time. The

poor dog had by some means

strayed from his master; at

length tired and out of breath,

the faithful Shag arrived. What

joy! but looking up in his mas-

ter's face to be forgiven for his

fault, the ready hand of the

shepherd was applied to stroke
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his head
;
then with a word that

I did not understand, but not so

the trusty Shag, for in an in-

stant he was with the sheep,

and by a few barks round them

he had them turned; then has-

tened back to the shepherd for

further orders.

Again, poor Shag was sent to

his fleecy charge; at length he

got them to a cross street where

they all stopped, until he under-

stood that he was to turn them.
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which when he had completed,

he again joined his master.

They then side by side, like

true friends, walked together.

The passengers like me stood

to admire the sagacity of the

faithful dog.

How gracious is the Being said

I, who thus gh
res sense even

to the brute creation, for the

use of man
; surely then he must
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care for us, to whom he has given

them all.

This little anecdote just en-

gaged them during the time that

Ellen prepared the hospitable

table of Father Green-mantle;

but ere the cloth was removed,

the happy party heard vibrating

through the trees, the distant

sound of a drum.

The kind hearted Father turn-

ed pale ; Old Ellen ran in saying,

F 2
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surely Godfrey is returned; the

good Widow took the hand of

Father Green-mantle saying,

do not agitate yourself thus, if

happily Godfrey has returned,

we shall soon hear from him.

Scarce had the good Widow fi-

nished the sentence, when an old

neighbour from the village came

to acquaint Father Green-mantle,

that the soldier and his comrades

from the villages had returned

crowned with laurels, gained at

the ever to be rembered battle
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of Waterloo; but much as he

wished to embrace his friend,

he could not until the morrow,

as his Officer, the brave Captain

Woodbine, gave them a treat

at the King's Head.

But surely you will come to

the village said the messenger,

and then took his leave, impatient

to see the fun as he called it.

The joy of the good Father

was too great for utterance, or

F3
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to go to the village, but he and

the Widow spent the evening in

preparing Frank to meet a friend

that Father Green-mantle told

him, would be rejoiced to see

him.

Captain Woodbine was bro-

ther to Oliver's Father, whose

goodness I am sure my young

friends have not forgotten.

While the brave Captain was

entertaining his companions, his
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brother and nephews joined the

happy party, and were imme-

diately introduced to the bene-

volent soldier, who, at the haz-

ard of his life, in the heat of

battle rushed between him and

the enemy and wrested the wea-

pon from the man that was just

going to pierce it into his breast.

It is only now continued Captain

Woodbine, that I can shew my
gratitude, and here in the pre-

sence of my old and beloved

neighbours, I give to Godfrey
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Miller, the mill and little farm

belonging to it; and long may
he live to grind the corn of

Mansfield.

My feeble pen cannot describe

the happiness of the guests and

Godfrey; but the setting sun and

evening star, told them it was

time to separate.

At length the wished for morn

arrived, and the delighted soldier

entered the cottage of Father
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Green-mantle, and meeting his

darling Frank at the door, fondly

pressed him to his bosom.

In what words can I thank

the preserver of my beloved

child said Godfrey, taking the

hand of Father Green-mantle,

whose countenance beamed with

pleasure, that he had it in his

power to be so great a friend

to a helpless baby, and a dis-

tressed soldief.
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The good Ellen, who expect-

ed this happy meeting, returned

from the dairy, where she had

been busily engaged, to partake

of the universal joy.

But we cannot yet close our

little narrative., no, not until we

all meet at the hospitable board of

Mr. Woodbine
;
who insisted that

the worthy Father Green-mantle,

little Frank, Old Ellen, and the

Widow Honeysuckle, with her

son William, should all spend
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the day with the brave Captain

Woodbine and his friends in

arms, at Woodbine Lodge ;
and

here while the trumpet of victory

sounded, the poor blind man and

his family, joined in prayers for

prosperity to the soldiers of Great

Britain, and a blessing to the

Royal Family that govern them.

FINIS.
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